PUCK BUILDING, New York, December 20th, 1911. 
VOL. LXX. No. 1816. Copyright, 1911, by Keppler & Schwarzmann. Entered at N. Y. P. O, as Second-class Mail Matter. PRICE TEN CENTS. 





TOO MUCH ON IT. 


Uncle Sam’s Christmas Crash. 
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RECOGNIZING 
A PRINCIPLE. 


the wheat from the chaff. 


than in another section. It is 
important especially to tariff 
reformers because of the fact 
that all tariff-fed Trusts sell 
more cheaply in one section — 
Europe—than they do in an- 
other section — the United 
States, and tariff reformers have 
been trying for a long time to 
convince a majority of voters 
that this is not fair to the 
home consumer, who permits 
himself to be taxed through 
the Custom House for mon- 
opoly’s benefit. If Judge 
Gary approves of a law which 
prohibits such a practice in 
Iowa, doubtless he must be 
alive to the injustice of it when 
the Steel Trust quotes prices 
abroad, in England or India 
or China, lower than Ameri- 
cans at home have to pay for 
the same goods. 


Ne 


RoosEveELT will not run. 

ROOSEVELT is the only 
Republican who has a chance 
to win. ‘That is the situation, 
as more and more Republicans 
see it. There is talk of nomi- 
nating him by acclamation, 
and if that happens the Colonel 
would find it difficult to refuse. 
He might be obliged to con- 
sider it as “a call,” in the pul- 
pit sense, and to accept “after 
deep and prayerful meditation.” 


upGE Gary of the Steel Trust has been a model of 
urbanity on the Washington witness-stand, if one 

may judge by newspaper reports of the proceedings of 
the Stanley Committee. He has been frank, affable, and obliging. He 
has answered questions with the apparent purpose of shedding light. 
All sorts of remedies have been proposed for Trust evils, and the views 
of a practical man like Judge Gary are of large value in separating 
For example, it is important to note that one 
so near the top of the Steel Trust as Judge Gary should approve of the 
Iowa law which prohibits the sale of commodities in one section lower 


will order him home. 


|F INTERNATIONAL politics compels the removal of Mr. 
SHUSTER from Persia, we trust that the United States 
In fact, a glance at Mr. SHUSTER’S 
achievements in Teheran, since he assumed the post of 
Treasurer-General, will prompt the query: Why was 
he ever allowed*to get away? 
form: a deficit ;of $500,000 into a group of assets 
amounting to“$800,000, incidentally paying all debts 
and meeting all obligations of the Persian Government, 
would be a useful person to have around the United 








i. 


S 
a) 
eal 
in| 
4 


RY 
| 





A man who can trans- 
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SIMPLY IRRESISTIBLE. 


Beau Teppy.—I could cut him out in about two seconds, don’t you 


know! 


By George, shall I do it? 


States. Mr. 
SHUSTER’S one 
fault seems to 
be that he labors 
too faithfully in 
the interests of 
those who employ him, and be- 
cause Persia is weak that fault 
may be his undoing. In case 
it does, numerous opportunities 
should await him in America, 
and we propose. to the gloomy 
and pessimistic taxpayers here- 
abouts that Mr. SHusTEerR -be 
offered the job of ‘Treasurer- 
General of New York.  Be- 
cause Russia could drive him 
from Teheran must it follow that 
Tammany could oust him from 
Manhattan Island ? 





Ne 


THE views of the President and 

the Colonel on the subject 
of arbitration seem to be woe- 
fully dissimilar. ‘The President 
thinks there is nothing like 
arbitration for the settlement 
of international spats. The 
Colonel deems arbitration of 
value only up to a certain point. 
Then—bang! Ifthe Spanish 
War had been forestalled by 
arbitration, there would have 
been no Rough Riders, no San 
Juan Hill, no nomination for 
Governor of New York, no— 
but why continue? War is 
not always hell. 


Too MUCH Gas. 
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NEW YORK BOSTON, CHICAGO, LOS ANGELES, SAN FRANCISCO. 


EXTRA! 


HEARST IS A GREAT 


MAN. 
MIKE DINGBAT 


EX MEMBER OF STATE — 
LEGISLATURE 





EXTRA! 
HEARST IS A WOND-— 
ERFUL MAN ! 
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HEARST IS AS GREAT 
AS NAPOLEON. 

\ Ww Woozy 

aw DOG CATCHER OF 

<¢t Muncie, Ino. 


HEARST PAYS 


HIGH SALARIES 
MANG. EDITOR WHIZZBRAIN 





PS. | Get SEVEN BUSHELS OF 
MONEY EVERY MONTH. 





HEARST 1S A FRIEND= 


OF THE PEOPLE 

HE GAVE ME AaSCcrTs. 
FOR BLACKING HIS 
BOOTS. 


AFFIDAVIT SWORN TO 
BEFORE NOTARY PUBLIC 






TONY THE BOOTBLACK 


A KINDLY SCRIBE. 


HE editor of the Weekly Plaindealer is 
~~ a charitable sort of feller,” com- 
mented honest Farmer Hornbeak, 
in the midst of his perusal of the 
village newspaper, wherein he had 
encountered an example of the 
linotype’s peculiar perversities. “In 
his article on the death of Lafe Dabsack who, 
betwixt me and you, had n’t much to recommend 
him except that he wasn’t quite as bad some- 
times as he was others, he says that ‘the 
deceased was generally regarded as hijjjdyt89* 
hdkkkisockknnwU yjjagaggy bengzt.’ 
“And I guess that’s about as near as any- 
body could get to making an estimate of the 
departed without hurting his relatives’ feelings.” 








HEARST SUPPORTS ITALY. 


ITALIAN NATION MAY 
GIVE HIM A LOVING-CUP 
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CHINESE REVOLUTION , 
BOTH THE EMPEROR AND ALL 


INTELLIGENT RADICALS 





Bitl OF RIGHTS 

MONROE DOCTRINE 
INITIATIVE, REFERENDUM 
RECALL AND 
ORIGINATED BY 
M& HEARST 


FOR HEARSTS ADVICE 
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MAGNA CHARTA a*® 
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INCOME TAX 
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HEARST KILLED THE 
ICE-TRUST THE BEEF— 
TRUST THE CHEWING— 
GUM TRUST AND 57 OTHERS 


— 


(Fun ERAL POSTPON ED) 








“PERSONAL 


AND A NUMBER OF DELUDED MorTALS SWALLOW Ir. 


JOURNALISM.” 


CAUTIOUS. 


: ‘HE LineERAL One.—Charity begins at home. 
THe Ticut Onr.—Yes, but there’s no 
telling where it may end. 


POST-XMAS. 


Utes pee folks put one over me at last. 

I got a new baby brother for Christmas, 
and it’s the only present that I didn’t know 
where it was hidden around the house. 


KIND. 


ery your children doing anything 
for you in this your last illness? 
OLp Man.—Yes; they’re keeping up my 
life-insurance. 





here a man isn’t half bad, loo 


half deserves the credit. 


Jor the woman stili— most likely his better 
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USUALLY. 





ig ge Then your fire-proof construc- 
tion work is far superior to that of your 
compettors ? 

CoONTRACTOR.— Yes, indeed. ‘Take any big 
fire of the last ten years, and you'll find that 
our fire-proof buildings stood from five to ten 
minutes longer than our nearest competitor’s 
before collapsing. 


STRANGE. 


rs. Highupp.—How was the Charity Ball? 

Mrs. Biast.—All right, but it’s a won- 

der they made anything when you consider the 

small amount they spent on it. Their expenses 
were actually less than their receipts. 
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; Ml THIS HOTEL TO ¥ 
BE TORN DOWN 
JAN. 197 
A MODERN LOFT 
BUILDING 18 STORIES 


WILL BE ERECTED 
BY TwE 




















FIRST STAGE.— The Era of Magnificence; anyone not in evening dress is bounced by the House Detective. 
SECOND STAGE.— The Easy-Going Era; anything goes in the way of clothes; no questions asked. 
THIRD STAGE.— The Era of Dilapidation; one degree higher than a hash-house. 





















LEAST RESISTANCE. 


Mami£.—If yer can’t git across, Patsy, try 
an’ run in front of a little one! 


A BALLROOM TRAGEDY. 


@ ER features with great agitation were white, 
E As | plainly could see from a distance; 
S&S So I stepped to her side and, in manner polite, 
I proffered my willing assistance. 


“Ono,” was her answer, “there ’s naught you can do, 
» My trouble no other can share it! 
I'll have to sit here till the function is through— 
I Il just have to sit here and bear it.” 


“A short stroll in the air— 


” 


“But come,”’ I began. 
The veranda is breezy and shaded 

“O no,” she replied, “1 really don’t dare — 
That is, I’ll be better unaided.” 





“Pray let me, then, summon your friends or a maid, 
My interest do not disparage; 

! don't like to intrude, but I’m really afraid 
That I ought to, at least, call your carriage. 


“Do trust me a little; your trouble confide; 
Your looks some deep anguish betoken.” 
“ Well, then, if you must know,” she angrily cried, 
“The fact is, my garter is broken!” 
Walter G. Doty. 
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HER CIVIC DUTY. 


Of course I’m going to vote, William. I’m going 
to vote at the next election as soon as I find out when it 
is. Next week? I shall vote next week. Who for? 
Why —er—what kind of an election is it? ‘These 
suffrage meetings have kept me so busy I haven’t had 
time to learn anything. Electing the mayor? Then of 
course | shall vote for the mayor. Which? Why, William 
Smith! A city never has two mayors, you ought to know 
O, you mean which candidate. Why, let me see—what do they 
Are those their pictures in the paper? Herbert Jones. I 





that! 
look like? 
wonder if that is n’t the one that used to go to school with May Perry’s 


brother years and years ago? May used to talk about him all the time. 
Now you see, William, we women do know something about public men 
after all. I think I shall vote for Herbert, it will seem more homelike, 
somehow. O, never mind about the other one— I’ve decided on him. 
“Treasurer, too? Why, a city has almost as many officers as a 
baby’s hospital, hasn’t it? Who’s running for secretary? And who 
are all these? Supervisors? Gracious! How can anyone be expected 
to know about all those men? Which of them are you going to vote 
for, William dear? By the way, what day is the election? Dearme! I 
don’t see how I'm going to manage it that day, for I have a luncheon 
and a reading and an appointment at the tailor’s; but we’re going to the 
theatre in the evening so we can stop and vote on our way. Too late? 
Why, a day isn’t supposed to be over until midnight, is it? Sunset? O, 
bother! What can I do? I mus? vote after taking all that interest in 





suffrage. What? I can’t vote anyway, because I have n't 
registered, and it’s too late to do it now? O, William, why 
did n’t you tell me before? Iam so relieved! I want to do my 
civic duty, but if I can’t, I can’t—can 1?” 


Se 
THE DIZZY METROPOLIS. 


()7 used to be a stimulating diversion to the congregations of 
CHS rural churches, when aweary of the contemplation of 

local sinfulness, to effect what the courts call a “change 
of venue,” and pray for New York City. There were not 
necessarily any new charges to be brought against the metropolis, 
New York was wicked because it was New York, or even just 
because. It has been remarked, less politely than untruly, that 

the Great City would havea far better 7 
chance at salvation if the rural population 
would only keep away. 

At the recent Clerical Conference in 
New York only thirty clergymen, out of 
several hundred who were expected, attended. 
This means one of two things: Either New 
York has been given up as a bad job, and 
no further hope can be entertained, or it has 
improved to such a degree that other cities 
need the good work more. How cheering it ts 
to ponder the latter conclusion ! 

There is a growing realisation that the 
average New Yorker ts a creature of almest 
ascetic and claustral habits. He has about as 
much time for sin as a fox turned loose by the Meadowbrook Club ; no more. 
A hilarious evening at the cinematograph, a glance at the inspiriting evening 
papers, where the day’s crime is told in pictures, five minutes’ gazing raptur- 
ously down a manhole where a city employee is turning off the water: 
consider these humble and venial sins, and you have said the worst. He 
likes to have people believe that he is a devil of a fellow. Don't you believe 
him ; it is his little vanity. “Seeing New York,” a phrase which connotes 
anything from kittenish conduct to wild abandon, ts something unknown ex- 
cept to those who come in from the country to find out how bad other peo- 
ple are. It is only when New Yorkers die that they go to New York. 


Eunice Ward, 











PUCK’S GARGOYLES. 


II. —SoMETHING NEAT AND APPROPRIATE FOR No. 26 BROADWAY. 





are lots worse than he. 


man may not think that he is perfect, but he always beliewes that there 
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SUCCESS. Paths. ——. 


Cyrorrss achieved by any man 
Is like a pie— 
The home-made kind is better than 
The kind you buy! 


ye 


WHY DO CENTURY PLANTS? 


OMEBODY has figured out that there are about eight thousand 
Oo men and women in the United States who are quite, or pretty | 
near, or over, one hundred years old. On the theory that these , 
centenarians ought to be able to impart their 
secret of longevity, a“ School of Self-Preser- 
vation” has been opened in Chicago, and 
those of long life will constitute a profes- 
sional faculty, to tell the how and why 
of their remaining so much on earth, 
Those persons who have sometime come 
into personal contact with a man or a 
woman one hundred years old, and still 
want to live to that advanced age, ought 
to get some valuable pointers out of this 





new correspondence course. Naturally, 
the centenarians will differ a little in their \ Aafia 

versions of the science. A good many of them will credit their years to METHOD. 

hire nitine ‘ties of dark-plus chewine-tobacco : wi ; 
the beneficent nutritive qualities v dark fms é a . os F wy u “4 Bink, Seemve. ~~ Wey the seu taapiinete gene Hechand en? 
hand a large measure of credit to the mec wal attendance of a. J Mrs. Poxus.—O, I always get him good and mad before I ask 
Barleycorn, that well-known and popular practitioner ; while still others him to beat the rugs! 
can but offer the cheerful testimony that they “did as they darn pleased.” aa 

hy de » seatle Iiwe oo loaw mena a in ‘ 

Why do some people live so long, anyway? This is not so much a DIVINITY AND HUMANITY. 


complaint as an expression of surprise. Goodness? Moral worth? 
No. Yonder lies Archibald, that youthful prodigy of virtue. Everyone “ Divine!” 
' : ivine!” he murmured. 

felt sure that nothing could prevent Archie from going on and on up the eh Cite tc tee thes ; i ols a, 

ies ri ie heuer ooo" : iimself definitely he caused his secret- 
road of per fe tion. And then, Just as Archie was graduating with honors service men to do some investigating. 
Jrom the Sunday-school class—ding! The bell was rung! .... Yet “Look,” directed his majesty, “at 
old Job Dinglebank, who has buried three wives, curses like a pirate, pickles the queen’s throne—nvt her best 
himself in drug-store spirits, and boasts that the only thing he ever had todo throne, but the throne she uses every 
with the Church was to throw a brick through a stained-glass window day. Especially the nooks and 
once—old Job is still with us at the age of ninety-eight. Why? crannies—let no nook nor 

cranny escape you.” 

” The secret-service men did 
even as they were bidden, and 
came back to the king. 
“Under the arm of the 

throne, this!” they suc- 
cinctly reported, hold- 
ing up a wad of gum. 
Solomon’s face fell. 
“Human!” he sighed. 


5 we first sight of Sheba’s queen threw King Solomon into raptures. 







= suppression of unnecessary noises is very difficult in a democracy, 
where any sort of a noise may aspire to political office. 











AS TO STATURE. 


E fae saw a rich man 

pass, and they saw, 
too, how the world bowed 
down to him as if he were 
somebody great. 

“Can a man, by taking IMMORTALIZED. 
thought, add a cubit to his stat- BROWN.— That’s the cuckoo from a 
ure?” demanded, witha fiercely clock I used to have. I have the highest 
resentful air, the Cynic. respect and admiration for it, because it 

Th Optimis _ h is the only thing that ever dared to butt 

The ptimist thought a in while my wife was talking! 
moment. ‘Probably not,” he 
made answer, at length. ‘But there are so many other things he 
can take, you know!” 

















THOSE BIRD-MEN. 


OouUNTRY Cousin. — Blamed if this ain’t the fust time I ever saw 
fireflies when they was snow on the ground. 
City ReLative.— Those are not fireflies. They are cigarette 
butts falling from the aéroplanes. 
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LOVE'S YOUNG DREAM. 

HE.— I can’t cook, but we could hire somebody to do that. 
He.— And I can’t make money, but we could hire somebody 
THE BARGAIN-COUNTER. to do that. ; 











Bayes unrest is twhere the under dog gets to be too numerous to be always 
consistently an Optimist. 
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The Winter Garden Show. 



































MARRY PILCER DOES THE CABY GLIDE™ FRANK TINNEY 


















































GABY DESLYS 











EW YorK likes to be taken unawares. An over-advertised star has to face a ‘* You 've 

got to show me” attitude on the part of the critics that is no easy matter to down, If 

Gaby Deslys had come over minus the press-agenting that: preceded her there's no 

doubt but, what she would have made quite a success in a.small way. She may not be the 
whole plot, lines, and lyrics as a musical-comedy star, but she is a lot better than they give 
her credit for. . If Gaby is ‘ta very mediocre music-hall artiste,”’ as one critic put it, just 
where do Eva Tanguay and Valeska Suratt come in? Really, Manuel wasn't such a bad 
judge after all.. So much for Gaby. ‘Vera Violetta” is a musical revue in two scenes, so 
named because somebody's wife, who gets mixed-up with someone else's husband, uses 
perfume of that name. Very subtle! It may have been‘quite funnyin the German, The 
piece doesn’t really get a good start till Stella Mayhew and Al Jolson get to work in the 
second scene. Stella Mayhew has pretty. poor stuff to work with, but she ggts there all the 
same. Her scene with Clarence Harvey plus a bottle of stage champagne is immense. A 
little more of Stella Mayhew and less of Melville Ellis at the piano would be an improve- 
ment.” Al Jolson puts over * Rum-Tum-Tiddle’’ in.great style, singing a part of the song 
from. the auditorium. It is the only real song-hit of the show, although Gaby's ‘I ’ve Heard 


VAN RENSSELAGR WHEELER AND JOSE COLLINS STELLA MAYREW 


José Collins, daughter of Lottie Collins, who won fame with “Ta-ra-ra Boom-de-Ay,” 
plays the lady with the perfume and does very well. Harry Pilcer, a dancer from vaude- 
ville, is all right till it suddenly dawns on you that he is not meant to strike you funny, and 
then 
comes ’way at the tag-end of the bill—not a bad spot to put him either, for he sends you 





good night! The real hit of the Winter Garden show is Frank Tinney. His act 


away from the theatre in such a pleasant frame of mind that you're willing to forget a lot 
of stupid moments earlier in the evening. Any attempt to describe him is hopeless Tinney 
sounds as funny as Tom Dingel — who was one of the hits in the Friars’ Frolic last spring, 
Annette Kellerman has a novel setting for her tank act. In addition to her diving, Miss 
Kellerman does some very good toe dancing and pantomime work. She makes her entrance 
in a union suit and a bandana headdress, Just why Annette stopped at the union suit is 
hard todetermine. She might just as well have gone the limit, and no one back of the first 
three rows would have been the wiser.. The ballet in ‘‘ Undine’ shows the need of a good 
stage-manager. The Winter Garden ought to be successful. With the “ Folies Bergere” out 
of the game, it is the only show of its kindintown. The idea of Continental varzefé isa 
good one, but it's got to be done mighty well to succeed as a two-dollar show, at anv rate in 














that Before’ aud a *“*Glide’’ near the finale draw several encores on account of the staging, little old New York, W.E. Hill. 
Saint George and the Dragon. 
NCIENTLY there lived a 52 = eteatninsnil time he was asked what he 
A certain man by the ’ ™ 4 , Ney s . ay would have he replied: 
name of George, who was we Zig” > a y A = ra “ Never again!” 
much pestered by a Oya \' 7 eee —  . Moreover, he stuck to it. 
dragon. a N R ie “Saint George!” sniffed 
The dragon’s colors at ‘sad iy his boon _ companions, 
were never twice alike, te C = Ss KG ironically. 
and by that the creature " \ hi, RS f 3 Uy} But posterity spoke of 
got on George’s nerves in X e : YUM him without irony, remem- 
a particular manner. SS > J j fi) \— ( bering only that he had, 
At length George fellto =~ < ia I ? by the exercise of a superb 
thinking, and the very next 3S courage, slain the dragon. 
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ORATOR. EDITORIAL WAITER, 
AND 


incense VIEWS THAT (IpNT 


WILL SELL MYSELF TO BELIEVE IN 
THE HIGHEST BIDDER . FOR SAL 
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‘TAL WRITER. CARTOONIST | 
COLLEGE PROFESSOR. FOR SALE 
THAT [DONT EDUCATION DIRECTED || || To ANY PARTY. MINISTER. | 
vv O| To PLEASE THOSE | Q | ( DEPENDING [O|l sermons To | 
SALE. i WHO HAVE THE y ON THE PRICE) V PLEASE THOSE WHO || 
. MONEY. PAY THE PEW RENT, 










































































FOR SALE. 
—the Womof the Streets or These Mental Prostitutes? 








MISTER BURNS. 
(With the usual apologies, of course.) 


OU may talk about your Pinks 
And them other sleuthing ginks; 
You may talk about your Conan 
Doyle creations, — 

Such as Sherlock Holmes and such, 

Which are touted pretty much 
As detectives of the highest reputations. 

But you take it straight from those 

That has bumped the game and knows 
Every way the sleuthing business twists and turns, 

That the wisest of the lot 

And the real old What-is-What 
Is that nifty peacherino, Mister Burns! 


O, it’s “Burns, Burns, Burns! ”’ 

You bet he’s worth the wages that he earns. 
You kin dress yourself for jail 
Once he follows on your trail, 

For you never gets away from Mister Burns! 


O, he does n't seem to care 
If you ’re yegg or millionaire, 

If you've blowed a safe or stole a timber claim; 
Though you think you’re outa sight 
Once he ’s after you—“ Goodd-night! ”’ 

And you might as well lay down an’ quit the game 
For he surely knows his trade, 
And he ain’t a bit afraid, 

And he does n’t-cough up everything he learns; 
But he always has the dope, 
And there 1s n't any hope, 

You might just as well “come through” for Mister Burns! 


Yes, it’s “Burns, Burns, Burns! ”’ 
Here's a guy is spending four times what he earns, — 
* Here’s adynamitin’ crew, 
An’ a city grafter, too,— 
You simply go an’ get ’em, Mister. Burns! 


Now, the ordinary sleuth 
Is a dub—an’ that’s the truth— 
Or a grafter that ’most everybody spurns; 
But I got this much to say: 
He is square, is William. J., 
An’ there's brains beneath the hat of Mister Burns! 


It is “ Burns, Burns, Burns! ”’ 
What he goes to get he brings when he returns; 
You can't frighten, fool, or buy him, 
An’ it ain't no use to fly him, 
You just gotta hand the prize to Mister Burns! 
Berton Braley. 
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[* MAKING money a man makes enemies, but few let 


this deter them from making all they can. 






Putting Him Wert. 





aw eer oe 


telleen P 
hh 
alm J h 


ae 


Up. 


TWO WAYS. 


co OPTIMIST, Out of the sunniness of his 
nature, on Christmas gave to his many 
friends costly hothouse flowers, books of poems 
bound in ooze, tasteful silver souvenirs, and 
many other useless but costly non-essentials, 
holding that at the glad holiday time we should 
avoid gross utilitarianism, and give only those 
things which lift the soul of the recipient from 
thoughts of everyday life. And in their hearts 
the persons whom he had striven to make better 
cursed him roundly. 

A pessimist who had no friends presented a 
bachelor acquaintance with a bag containing 
five thousand assorted collar-buttons; to an- 
other acquaintance he gave a fountain-pen that 
would not clog; to a third a carefully-compiled 

book of new and comprehensive oaths admirably 

adapted for the use of motorists when their cars be- 
come afflicted with the obstinacy that seems inherent in inanimate ob- 
jects; and to a poor dishonest colored man a pair of white shoes. 

And they all arose in one voice and called him blessed, with the 

single exception of the distinguished gentleman from Senegambia, who 
politely called him “Colonel.” 





A FEW YEARS HENCE: 
THE LAST HORSE ON FIFTH AVENUE. 














here is one admirable feature about a barb-wire fence: You can’t paint an 


advertisement on it. 
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INFORMATION HELD BACK. 
CO who have pinned their faith on 


the mystic powers of Yogi, as well as 

those who have found other means of 
becoming or remaining poor, will beinterested 
to learn that the Yogi business has received a 
severe set-back at the hands of an unimagina- 
tive and faithless New York jury. Asa result 
of inability to read their own horoscopes cor- 
rectly, two deputy high-priests of the famous 
Indian clairvoyant order will spend a year or 
two in prayerful contemplation at New York’s 
largest and most select boarding-establish- 
ment. By looking into the magic crystal from 
time to time, it will be easy for them to com- 
pute the commutation to which they are 
entitled for good behavior. 

During the trial of these great Yogis, — 
whose mundane names, the elect will be glad 
to know, are Billand Edmund Ellis,—a Jersey 
City woman testified that she had called upon 
them for spiritual guidance in a real-estate 
transaction. After examining her palm, Samri 
Bill announced that she was destined to be rich. 
Then, having communicated with the Chief 
Yogi in India, he said: “The property you in- 
vested in is hoodooed. I saw arow of hoodoos 
sitting in a circle in India, and by this I know 
the place is hoodooed. You should invest in 
Blue Ridge mining stock.” The woman paid 
five hundred dollars for two thousand shares of 
said astral property, which has the advantage 
over most stocks in that its value does not fluc- 
tuate in the market. 

But the row of hoodoos, sitting in a circle in 
India, were holding back valuable information 
on Samri Bill. If his vision had been just a 
leetle more clairvoyant he would have seen that 
their fingers were crossed against his thriving 
little business. They should have flashed Samri 
a timely warning against the earthly power of 
about one dozen so-called: good men and true, 
who handed the Yogi occupation a gleeful haw- 
haw, and gave the high-sign without leaving 
their seats. 





Freeman Tilden. 
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IN DAYS OF CHIVALRY. 


‘‘What hath made Sir Rupert so bald, thinkest 
thou?” 
‘*Pulling his shirt-of-mail on and off over his 


9 


head, I wot 


DEFERRED WILD OATS. 


HE boy he never did a thing 
Which was n’t strictly lawful, 
But the man that boy was father of — 
Well, he was simply awful! 


PLANTING A PLANT. 
iy REPORTER (excitedly ).— Just picked 


up a big story about an actress being 
kidnapped half-an-hour ago—shall I cover it? 
City Epiror.—Sure—six feet deep! 


The Steam Radiator. 








THE FACE IN THE CAR, 


H* stood on the platform of the crowded 
trolley-car. Through the glass doors 
and a long line of humanity he saw her face. 
It was just visible over the shoulder of a 
stevedore and under the broad black hat of 
a German frau. He felt vaguely that he had 
seen her before. 

It was a rarely attractive face, with a sad 
sweetness about it that went through his fiery 
heart. He had seen more beautiful women, 
but there was something winning in the direct, 
frank, but impersonal manner in which she 
returned his admiring, interested gaze. He 
hoped that she did not think him rude in 
staring. For a moment he looked away, 
then looked hastily back again, fearing to 
lose her eyes. Was she laughing at him? 
Was she flirting with him? He was sure 
that there was at least a hint of amusement 
in her faint smile. 

The conviction that he had seen her, had 
met her, became stronger. She was merely 
waiting for him to remember who she was. 
She read his thoughts. Heavens! Who was 
she? How could he have met such a girl and 
forgotten her name ? 

On an impulse, he winked. Immediately he 
was confused with shame. Her glance had 
changed to one of reproof, of pained surprise, 
even of scorn. 

The car had carried him beyond his destina- 
tion and out into the suburbs. Still he stood 
and looked at the girl. Suddenly he realized 
that the crowd of standees had thinned out 
till a scant dozen were left. He could now 
easily reach her. 

He mustered his courage up to the point of 
throwing open the door and striding down the 
aisle. She did not flee. Her smile was now 
welcoming. But where was the rest of her? 

She was only a face—the artist had n’t drawn 
any more. Above her wavy hair and dancing 
eyes were the words: “She Uses Circassian 
Talcum Powder.” Ernest Douglas. 
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It SEEMS TO THE WARM-BLOODED MAN. 





AS THE COLD-BLOODED MORTAL REGARDS IT. 


Wuar Axspout THE HIRED MAN? 


The aging of a cocktail is as 


They talk about the servant-girl, suggesting 


this and that necessary to perfect flavor 
To make her life more happy in the mansion . ° : 

or the flat; as the aging of wine or whisky. 
They say to teach her music and to cultivate at 

her mind, The delicious flavor and aroma of 


And never, never speak to her in tones that 


nT Club Cocktails 


What about the hired man— 
Hired man—tired man—- 


. - 3 eee ts : : Frequently the fired man— is due not alone to the process 
"ae RRR eae : me _ about o < blending of the choicest liquors 

Av ———— om “ obody ever sighs for him, ° 
ide WT ; j z : ‘ And books nobody buys for him, obtainable, but to the fact that 
Or intimates that pies for him they are softened to mellowness 


Should never know a knife. 


by aging before bottling. 


Manhattan, Martini and other 
And talk about the hardships of the maid standard blends, bottled, ready 
who bakes and scrubs; to serve through cracked ice. 


They advocate a fashion-plate upon the Refuse Substitutes. 


kitchen wall, 
@ | And higher aspirations they propose for | AT ALL DEALERS. 


| one and all. ; G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.., Sole Props, 


But— ; j Hartford New York 
What about the hired man— 


Hired man—tired man— 
Soon or late the fired man— 
What about his lot? 


The ladies read their papers at the Helpful 
Ilousehold clubs 






























Nobody ever thinks of him Z 
Or sends out fancy drinks for him 
Or talks of fashion’s kinks for him 
Or gives to him a thought. | 
# | They write to all the papers on the servant 
e ™ question now, 
The Best Train Service on Earth | And women of auhority, with high and 
bulging brow, 
has helped in a great degree to make that section of the United F 2 . 
States covered by New York Central Lines one of the wealthiest, : <a Get up = = = orations on the way to help 
most prosperous and important areas on the face of the globe. ER SEaY ais the cook — ; 
- - 2 % And tell how like a parlor every kitchen 
20th Century Limited ae 
But — | SAFE, EFFECTIVE. 50c. & $1 ON oo 
—the famous Overnight Train between | New York or Boston What about the hired man— ‘ Se ee nee 
and Chicago, over the equally famous “Water Level Route,” | Hired man—tired man— eee sole: aes 
is the recognized criterion of train service throughout the world. tl After while the fired man— “M I’ ° 
Ly. NEW YORK 4.00 p.m. Lv. CRC AGO 2.30 p.m. Who’s concerned for him? OTHER m going to ive a 
Lv. BOSTON 1.30 p.m. Beery day tn OSTON 11.50 a.m. He’ll } bit to } his hhusil | hafing-disl : 7” _— S the | 
At.CHICAGO 855 am. the year. yey ow YORK 9.25 a.m. ped _ ry keep ¢ os eon | Chahing-disnh party. 
When you contemplate a trip, write our Travel Bureau, and you will be given com- nd toil and tug and rustle ios ¥ Very well. I | prepare some 
plete information about fares, schedules, sleeping ns, changes And heave and pull and tussle on dwicl You’ll all 1 } 
wt if any ee a ony trip, apy time. any ne al Or else his chance is slim. | sandwiches, ou a € 1uNngry 
Lines Travel Bureau, Gran ; : . A ; ’ 
Central Terminal, New York, or La Salle Street Station, Chicago. | —Chicago Evening Post. after you get through trying to cook.” 


| —-Courier Journal. 





THE Ideal Bitters, Caroni—the only gen- | pee 
uine. Why not have the best? They cost no more. ITALY is seated on the Ottoman.— 


Once tried, always used. Oct. C. Blache & Uo., 
78 Broad St.,N. Y., Gen’l Distrs. Boston Ti siiciiaiall 
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FOR SALE—PUCK’S ORIGINALS 


WING to the many requests for the original drawings of pictures that 
have appeared in PUCK, the Publishers have decided to place them all 
on sale. 





These drawings by PUCK’S artists are in various methods,—pen-and-ink, 
“wash,” crayon, pencil, etc. The original drawing is from three to four times 
as large as the printed reproduction. 


PUCK has a large selection of these drawings by his representative artists framed and on 
exhibition in his own art-gallery, Puck Building, Lafayette and Houston Streets, 
where you are cordially invited to inspect them at any time. 


The prices vary. PUCK will gladly quote price on any 
drawing you may select. Refer us to it by giving page and number 
of publication in which it appeared. Price will include express 
charges to destination. 


992333332 233333339333233333333333333233723223¢ 





This is an opportunity which many: of the admirers of 
PUCK’S artists have long sought. 


These Original Drawings Make Unique Christmas Gifts. 





‘ 
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Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York 
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Richest Beer 


It’s the Pabst exclusive 8-day malt 


that makes 


Pabst 
BlueRibbon 


The Beer of Quality 


the richest, most wholesome beer, 
and its Pabst exclusive process 
that gives it the delicate es 
and appetizing zest that is so 


pleasing. 
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A caT may look at a king, but it takes nerve for “two kings” to look at 
the “kitty."— Princeton Tiger. 





APTER BIG GAME. 


I want to catch a train with it!” 
—The Tatler. 


‘A penny mousetrap, please, and hurry up. 


Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is*made 
more delightful and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
% cts.in stamps. OC. W. Abbctt & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


| ‘THe Wipow’s Micur. 
“{ hear you are engaged to marry 
| the lovely widow, Mrs. Squx.” 
“It’s true.” 
| “Let me congratulate you. Why, 
I had n’t any idea you were thinking 
| of matrimony.” 


“ Neither had I.”— Plain Dealer. 






As Rich in 
Flavor 
asin Years 


| « My future mother-in-law is really a 
| bit too careful. So that my fiancée 
| shall know what to buy after we are 
married, she takes us both with her to 
| the market every morning.” 
| Well, but what use are you?” 
“QO, I pay.”"—Fitegende Blitter. 








Gritty Pikes.—It’s a_ heartless 
world, pard. Think what a woman 
done when [ asked her to give me some- 
thing to keep body and soul together! 

Muppy Lanes.—Can’t imagine. 

Gritry Pikes. — She gimme a 
safety-pin!—Chicago News. 


Rye 


** Same for 100 years’’ 
Bottled in bond and aged in the 
wood. A delicious, pure, mellow 
whiskey of exquisite aroma and 
full, rich body. Ask for good old 
Overholt—and get it. 
| | 
| Mr. E. N. Qurre.—What are those A. Overholt & Co. 
; Pittsburgh, Pa. 

women mauling that man for? 

Mrs. HENBALLoT.—He insulted us 




















by saying that the suffrage movement 
destroyed our naturally timid sweetness 
and robbed us of all our gentleness. — 


The Sun, 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


CustoMER.—What have you in the aa 
shape of oringes? | PAPER WAREHOUSE, 
Grocer.—Well, we have baseballs. 

— Human Life. i 





82, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


‘ . 
. NE ‘ 
BRANCH WAREHOUSE : 20 Beekman Street, § * kw York 


All kinds of Paper made to order 





Take PUCK and Laugh ! 


Start the 
' New Year 
Right ! 


SUBSCRIBE FOR 


One 


The Foremost Humorous Weekly of America 


As a Home Paper PUCK will please you 


@ It is funny, but neither vulgar nor suggestive. 


| . _ 
Laugh and Grow Fat ! 

















@ It is attractive pictorially, because its artifis are among the bes. 
@ It is of serious interest, because its cartoons form a political history of the times. 


@ It is not a juvenile publication, but it is better for children than the comic 
supplements of the Sunday newspapers. 


Published Every Wednesday.  10c. per Copy. 


$5.00 Yearly. 





If your newsdealer does n't handle PUCK, 


ask him to order it for you. 


PUCK, New York 
Enclosed find ten cents for which send 


me a liberal package of sample copies 





Tell Your Newsdealer of PUCK. 
ay pineudhenenbhsinetibtibbbeniatestenesiweseienen 
Oroei|u 


NEXT WEEK. 
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HUMAN INGENUITY 
CANNOT MAKE BETTER 
WHISKEY THAN 


UNTER BALTIMORI 
RYE 


FROM SELECTED GRAIN 
SCIENTIFICALLY DISTILLED 
AND THOROUGHLY AGED 


Sold at al) first-ciass cafes and ibbers, 
WM. LANAHAN & SON Balthnoce Ma 


























Rupe YoKEL.— Had a bite yet, mister ?— London Opinion. 





Every lover of a good cocktail should insist that 
Abbott's Bitters be used in making it ; insures your 
getting the very best. 

C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. 


For A Parcets Post. 
If you are in favor of a Parcels Post, cut out, fill out, and sign this little 
blank, and forward to the address: 


The Committee on Post Offices and Post Roads, U. S. House of Representatives, 
Washington, D. C. 
GENTLEMEN: 

Our interests demand the immediate enactment into law of the Postal Progress League 
Parcels Post Bill, H. R. 14, introduced by Hon. William Sulzer of New York, and provid- 
ing for a general parcels service at 1c each two ounces, 8c a pound (the old ‘parcels rate of 
1874), and for a local service on the rural routes on parcels up to a pound, Ic; on larger 
parcels up to II pounds, §c; on parcels over I1 pounds up to 25 pounds, 10c; with the in- 
surance of all mail matter. We pray for the immediate enactment of this or of a more pro- 
gressive measure into law. 

Very truly yours, 


SE CROLL ORE Address 


Man AND His Ways. 

Erasmus J. Proudfoot was the husband of a Suffragette, a fact well known 
to himself and to the neighborhood in which he resided. Nobody ever had an 
opportunity to forget who wore the bifurcated garment in the household. It had 
been many round, pale moons since Mr. Proudfoot had been able to tear him- 
self away from his fireside in the evening. Upon this eventful evening he had 
decided to issue his declaration of independence. 

“T will be out this evening,” he remarked quite casually to Mrs. Proudfoot. 
It was his plan to break the thing gently but firmly, and to stand by his colors 
to the bitter end. 

“Ts that so?” she asked with a slight touch of polite sarcasm. “May I 
ask why, pray?” 

“T have a directors’ meeting.” 

“No you haven’t. Your board of directors always meets in the afternoon. 
Mr. Jones told me so.” 

“‘Well—er, then, I have an old college friend from out of town, and | 
promised to spend the evening with him.” 

“Old stuff!” snorted Mrs. Proudfoot. ‘You act as though I was a ten- 
twent’-thirt’ vaudeville audience, ready to bite on anything. If you have an old 
college chum in town you can ’phone him to come up here.” 

“But I have got to meet our senior partner at six o’clock and go to the 
train with him,” said Mr, Proudfoot desperately. 

“Your senior partner went away yesterday. You told me so yourself.” 

“Well, even at that,” said he, in a final attempt to get by gracefully, “even 
at that, I promised to make the fourth in a game of whist over at Mr. Pod- 
snap’s to-night, and I’ve got to go.” 

“Mr. and Mrs. Podsnap are up at Charlevoix, and have been there ever 
since July first. Your work is really coarse, Erasmus.” 

“Well, you know, I never deceived you in my life, Matilda,” said Mr. 
Proudfoot, weakening. 

“T know perfectly well that you have never deceived me, Erasmus, and you 
are not deceiving me now. You had better get out your slippers and remain at 
home this evening!” 

And he remained.— Boston Globe. 
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BROOK Creo 


A Rich Mellow Beverage 
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Walk, You, Walk ! 


Ts is the poem . 2 
that you read in ; ‘A 
PUCK years ago and 
have been looking for 
ever since. 

We have now issued 


“WALK, 





as a Booklet, in large, 
readable type, with the 
original illustrations, at 
Ten Cents per Copy. 


Aldmirers of this famous poem 
will appreciate the opportunity 
to secure copies in handy pocket 


form. 


Address PUCK, 295-309 Lafayette Street, New York | 
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{ In CHINA. 
Ten little Manchus, going out to dine, f 


Cook slipped the prussic, and then there 
to make 1912 the best yet, with more of the same to were nine; 


an follow, by drinking good old Nine little Manchus, headed for a féte, 
had , | Met. a bunch of rebels, and then there’ were 
jim- eight ; 
had Fight littke Manchus—sort of royal leaven— 
Palace toppled over, and then there were 
seven ; 
0t. Seven little Manchus, using chopsticks, 
lors Waiter swings a hatchet, and then there 
were Six; 
Six little-Manchus, glad they were alive, 
y I One of ’em was captured, making—let ’s 
see—five ; 
Five littke Manchus locked the cellar door, 
Someone found a window, and then there 


ON. : 
were four; 
Four little Manchus, each on bended knee, 


into granite, for here's 
One was n’t needed, and then there were 
three; 


| Philip Morri 
a Three litthe Manchus, in an awful stew— a é \ ip Oo 1S ) 
Id en Boiling oil composed it—and then there : | = : A | \ En 
ok | were two; ‘4 ; 2 \ glish Mixture and Cut Plug / 
ye \\ 


wn 






Son : . 
% 
F you've built air castles about what a real smoke 


is, let them come sailing down to earth and harden 






Start right NOW by ordering a barrel containing 

d I 10 dozen bottles from nearest > Aa toy It will make 

you healthy, hearty and happy, and prolong your days. 
C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. ¥. 



































THE | Two little Manchus, both upon the run, 
the Could n’t reach the fortress, and then there E. d of “ 
was one; very pound of “P. M.” costs you 
’ AKEW 0D TEL One little Manchu, age not far from nine, $2.00, but it’s worth it. We could tell 
Writing out a message, meaning ‘‘I resign.” | you a long story about the supreme quality 
ns The Hotel that made —Denver Republican. of the leaf, how we have produced tobacco 
od- Lakewood Famous for you that’s fit for a king, but if you've 
WHERE THE Fruit Grows. swom out a search warrant for pipe con- 
ever : i ta oe ' ze 
LAKEWOOD, N. J. Michael Casey, a politician in San | solation, chance a quarter for a trial tin. 
M | Francisco who has been in office and | \ Let the smoke be the perpetual orator. 
, Now open under the direction ion the cit ayroll for many. years f 
of Mr. Louis Frenkel, he city payrou for me bY . FEATS, | / Most all good shops sell Philip Morris English 
of the Hotel Kaaterskill was addressing a meeting of his fellow- | Mixture and Cut Plug in 25c, 50c and $1.00 
you ' ’ cr ‘ : ; . ‘ tins. If your’s doesn’t, send us his name and 
ae Kaaterskill, N. Y. citizens. It was a labor meeting. address with 25c for trial tin of either brand. 
“Vy . » 9- « 

Lakewood is one hour and : You men must know, spouted | PHILIP MORRIS & CO., Ltd. 
thirty minutes from New York Casey, - that you are the great body | 418 West Broadway, New York City 
city, and for its climate, its pine politic in this city. You are the roots 
trees, and its wonderful dry air Me 

—— it has no equal. |and trunk of our great municipal tree, 

Prospective patrons going to | whi Vv Oo sen ou in office 
Lakewood will find the Hotel | while we wh sepreseen atieg in off 
Lakewood one of the best man- ‘are merely the branches on that | 
aged hotels in the world. magnificent tree.” 

Special inducements will be oT f 2 Mike.” piped ‘ 
made for parties who wish to , rue for you, MIke, pipec aman 
spend the season ‘at this wonder- in the back of the hall, “but did ye 
ful resort. A ti ll the fruit - tl 

There is also in connection with over Howes -S ; he TUS poms = 
the hotel one of the finest 18-hole branches?” — Saturday Evening Post. 
golf courses in America. 

The hotel will be conducted on 
the most exclusive lines on the ON THE SAFE SIDE. 

American plan. : ; i. 
“You’ll be late for supper, sonny, 

F. H. MUNNS, Mer. said a merchant, in passing a small | 

| boy who was carrying a package. | 
| “No, I won't,” was the reply. 
) “T’ve got de meat.” —Lippincott's. 





Her Cuoice. ALP M oF hg & C isi ot 


At the close ‘of the divorce suit, cs ——— 
the judge ordered that the husband } 
should have the baby half the time. 

“Good,” said the wife, “he shall 
have him at nights.” —Zondon Opinion. | 







lt not only gives a high, glowing,dur- (2.2N4 
able poliab to all metals,but thespolish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


lasts, ft willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 0 
wood while cleaning a 25c 1b box. For sale ~— drug- 
gists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to George 

W iliam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St. Indianapolis, Ind. 














Caroni Bitters.—A good friend of all the fam- Se “SEE AMERICA FIRSI.” 


SIGN at the rear of a doctor’s tomo- ily. Sample bottle will surely captivate you. 25 cents 
bile: os au will bring it. Oct. C. Blache & Co., 78 Broad St., N. Y., 
le: 12784 ILL.—Chicago Tribune. Gen'l Distrs. . 


OLLAND 


HOUSE [an 
NEW YORK C/TY Veta 


p Offers, at moderate rates, substantial comforts with 
the elegance, luxury and entertainment demanded 
y connoisseurs as the best in Hotel-life. 


Holland House, Fifth Ave. and 30th St. 


THE MOST MAGNIFICENT WINTER RESORT HOTEL 
Situated in the most picturesque middle-south 
Accessible from New York via Railroad and Steamship Lines. 


Opens January 12th 


18-HOLE GOLF COURSE. MILES OF AUTOMOBILE ROADS. 
Indoor Recreations 
Unexcelled Cuisine and Service 
Dostiate ond reservations, offeus 
LAND HOUS 
5th Ave. wnt | 30th St. New York City 


a er P 
sass # Courtesy of the IN IG 7 IN z WN zw V 3 
canny tA 2 1 e] | ace New ‘ork Central Lines. ROUNDING THE NOSE IN THE } TOHAWK VALLEY. 


&IREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
AUGUSTA, GA. | tes Purity Has ‘eae It Famous.” 
k LC aA peony eae eeencasoantt | 50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered bottles. 
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